AtnS WHIOH EYERYBODY USED 10
SING NOW AELDOM REARD.

Yaln Munt in # Broadway Fhenoxraphy for
o Lovenn,” **Tha Relle of the Mohawk
Wile,M o Flewey,” ** Annia. of the Vale ™
nnd Seme of the Musle of the Conntry Fair.

One may hear all the new songs And some of
the old onoa almost anywhere for n few nickels
It deponds upon how many phonogmphs one
patronisas, There are ald songs and old songs,
There are the songa which are familiar to the
pradent generation. There are the old ones
whieh no one henrs any more unless ang hums
them bo ape's selt. They were Mo songs that
were osught up in their day and that wero
whintlsd by the strect. The phonograph wan
not of that dsy, The men who made the songs
popnlar are june,

Onn who has reached the half-way houso
want Into ona of the Broadway phonogranh
places and dropped the price at snch Instro-
ment,  When he had heard all ho went to the

nagor and sald:

-?mo of thin music {s old enough to mtisfy
the average ancient, but T am looking for some
thathwas popular when I was a boy, and that Is
not quite ns long ago na you'may think, Iam
Jooking for some of the munio I board my swoots
beart sing. 1 am hungry to hear sama of the
stoét aira.of my boyhood 'days that made the
wholé town turn out. I want to hoar the band
that played nt the country falr, I want to hear
onaof the fool nigger ballads I heard In the
nigwer show when Billy Arlington, Billy Man-
ning, CAl Wagner, and Ad Ryman were young
and at tholr best, when a nigger show was a
migger show nnd nothing more.”

The manager of the p graphy was ohllg.
{ng.  He nsked the musio hunter to name some
of tho gema for which he was-longing, They
might be obtalned.

sWells I think I'd7give balf a dollar to
heat ‘Lofena’ once more. That lsn't half as
old aa some of your musie, but hang me if there
evar was a Jova song as tender, and I know the
time when everybody sang It or whistlod It
or trisd to. A girl who hiad a plano In those
dngs who eouldn’t play and sing ‘Lorenn’ didn’t
hate many callors.  Why, thoe old folks used to
eomé: into the parlor and encore the Iast vearse,
1 reckon you know it /

Tha manager sald ho did® not recall {t. The
stranger made o fow outa In the alr, as the old
munte teachor used to do—down, right, Jeft, up
~nand sang in whot ho sald was the oellar key:

“Hete In & future,  Oh, thank God,
Of 11fo vhin In o #mall & part!
*Tia dust to dust beneailh the sod,
But thors, np therw, ‘Ua beart to heart."

*No, 1 nover heard 1t,” sald the manager.

“There were about ten verses of it. 1"vo seen
wofnen ory ovor every verso., I reckon that {s
whiit killed it, maybe. There Ian't much time
to ery now, ehl Well, soon after it had s run
somebody brought out an answer to it. ‘Paul

Vano, 'l think, was the name of lt. Hut that
was the woman end of the story, and dog my
cats if that ever inkes like the man's story.
Thore's something abont n man; when his heart
18 ﬁhﬂg. that catehes hold, don't yon know.

“Buat or mind, Did ‘;m ever hear the
pong nnlw ‘Annio of the Valel' It was maore
of o e, And esorenndes have gone out
of %w. ‘Annie of tho Vale' was al

7. & quartet, no matter how mony
m 8 were out with. I only remember
the chorue, Somothing like this:
# Come, come, come, love, come|
Come *ere the night torches pale;
Came in thy duty, thon marvel of beauty,
Dear Annle, dear Anule of tho vale,

“That was nlways the for the girl to
malso the window sash and ro{ho.utncu . You
mevar had any phonograph of t, I reckoni™

“Never hoard that, But, as you have just

seronndes are not in it any more,

“As thin Is New York you must remembor
“The Belio of the Mohawk Volof' I mean th:

0
song. It cama up the year before the war, It
tnnv'i 'Lnr:" nplmt chase for preference. It
wis somothing like thia:'".

“Oh, swent Ia the vale where the Mobawk gently

On ita cloar, winding way to the sea.

t danrer, swoster; yas, swnetar far than these,
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Tho betls of the Mohaw k vale.

“1 romomber there was such a somg, but I
mevar hoard it said the manager.

"Well, about fiflcen years ago. 1 reckon it
wad, I was in tho town of Utioa, up State, an
ga day when I was out walkiog with my old

lend, E. Prentiss Balley, one of the editors of
H’: town, we crnnggd a muddy stream that

keod It somebody had boon ploking El
in it T nsked Mr. Aadley If the ereek had an
E.Lmn. And ho looked at me na If he would
ave llked tobhit me, and ssmd, ‘Why,
alive, this is the Mohawk!’ And thon T asked
him he had hoard sbout the old song, 'The
Bellp of the Mohawk Vale,” and ho smiled, and
we fnut stood thare on the bridge togother and
nl? much of it as we could remember. And
B'. sl,l he hiddn’t trind to slng any for yoars.'
o “I' know Mr. Halloy, but didn’t know he could
B \

"“Iﬂll. his name nover appeared on the salar

lis I‘mellwo. Md you ever hear “Floweyl
“1 don't recall it that tftle. Thero is mo
much muwle. You have no ldea—"
*“There nover was but one ‘Flewey.*

the ope song that had nelthor vense in
nor mpeicin the seore. And yet 1've heard an
sudience yell for it, over and over, just as tho
audionces used to yell for Keon1 ‘;0 dn the fight
Eenu ﬁrnr again in_ ‘Richard 111, when poor
fily° Hayden was ne's manager, Did you
ovoer hear about that! When Keone was some-
where In Colorado the sudience was not satis
fled with his umnrt‘nou in & bow In response
to their encore aftor his fght m;" :loawnﬂh fleld
", oy Anld

1

o flght . Hnyden t
would cost molmu. 'I'IE:;; u?::nftlulc.
gold and sald money was no object,
; wanted wos more fightin', S0 Hay-
1. t (;:l‘l'l;:' ithwuuldlh;’:lglrl "‘nwﬁl'.’a“:

: 0 Hex ecne didn

af Rihard, and t‘ﬂnl lot Haydon out,

lmm lowdy’ was cut out and put to-
%ﬁ?’ P Y e S Y Ao Naaw

[ 1t}
w ;11.- ‘hepome of bim. l;m his fool song

neariy made i a.mx{ The, It wh
w{?ouulld:’g hﬂ]:ﬂ. t.\u’:rml.]r omothing like

It was
e words

something like
FElephant olimb a rope,
" Fieway, Flowoy, Fleway, Flowey,
phant ellmb & rope,
‘Flewey —Andy~John,
Elophant cllmb & rope
All greased with tar and soapi
W wasn't st & foooy ollmb P
ewoy—Aufdy-—John.
“Then the chorus:
Ob, Flewey, Flowey, Flowey,
Flewey—Andy —Jobin. Flowey—Andy—Jobn,
Elephant climb & rope,
All with tar and soap;
Now waan't that a funnoy climb?
Flowey— Lndy—John.
:‘?‘Ih n simllarity,” said the manager,
‘Yes, there wore L noven verses all aliko,
‘_nd the chorus. Bul the people yolled for it,
whistled . They nawed of for it and
It was not entrancin, don't know
whal you would esll it. T would like to }lﬂﬂ it
auu mure sy Billy Courtwright sung it, l.l.\fnk
. the only thilng o ever did 0 gol & new
““‘Ilhl mmth" mﬂnunl:rillua.
0| ¢ three:
dromes, or whatever thoy nre mllud.n\‘fhnnpﬁ.\ui;
oring olrous ﬂl‘n):rd one day and nlght stands,
i of 1 uty of the old clown to sing,
A clown who couldn't sing was not in It, as you
;rhl about tho screnndes, 1 remember ono
eclown who came to the town whore 1 lived, and
who sang n song fromthe far side of the arenn
ﬂ!! way that caused the people to s up and
or. 1t was & now ono to us, and it stayed in
our 'ﬁzn [ ‘Bhoo-fly" crow it out, 1t
wne t Young Girl from New Jursc?'.' Tdon't
re bor tho words, but it went this way:
Apd the musion]l bunter whistled it.
N course, you remember ‘Shoo-fiv,'" he

went on,
*Very well. But weo haven't It, 1 wonder
gow It would do to Iarluf it out on the eylindori”
en Lhere was a ploco of street mu-h: that

¢ bund _used to pla | . W
E:‘thu \#nguu lll':ll Y o

. and It kil

until

Vo'll All Tako a Ride.)

ow | have ween tho militia step high when the

d cut looss on that! And when tho Laud
wasn't playlog m;ﬂ-.lnw tho peonle wld yell
fur it to give 'ein '\Wail for the wuﬁﬂ- T hnad
not thought of It for years, If | knew whore [
pould hear that by o brass band I would give
'u. 0t f'.’."u":f pelvilege. ) 2
 that to piny at the couul

ir wuyulglu{nd zbe popular nuslo as w-lil a':;
t know., Tho band wlz:ﬁ vomposed of the bar-
sud tho blacksmith wod the ll:mc{- and
the baker, and a few more of like trades. Whon
ke (alr was on the band bad o pen to (pself,
right over tho judges’ tt’ud. n the centre of the
ring. 'Pop Goos the Woeassel' was familiar to
everybody thon. Tt had a lo run than
*Bhoo-fly. 1t was always played the county
falr band after the blue ribbons wore tied on
tho wioners, Lut while the erowd was wathor-
Bx the band would load off with 'Ol 1 Should

ko o Marry,” Did you ever have thatl*

1 think pot, Who |a the compascr!”

"“Oh, I don't konow,  Veople |||_~Jn nxled about
nnm.!:a.nrn In thost duya. They wont by the

u ‘[lml song 1 jusk mentioned was a sort

& quickstup that always caught the orowd,

t wgt somolhing like this, as well as 1

welmber:

or

e

Oh. T should ke to merry
128 eprdld M'f Bl

A peelty Hnle lady
Juss auliad 1o my mied.

BT T
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Veador of the

new man In
pl

oo
I his shop,
*‘Mald of Athens' [
an old sweothoart wing It a | fore,
bitt 1t was a sew one on the peonle st the fadr,
It wan the first cornet solo, for one thing, t
anaght thetin. | know thero are people who wi
tho, an whun the cornet hreaks br
ftself, hut 1 am not one of that kind. Well,
aftor the ‘Mald of Athena' was ?l{\!‘ﬂﬂ by that
cornetist the nminn who kept the baokstors sold
n copy of Hyron to every joung person in the
town.”"

“It Is at ploct of muosle yet.”

"{lni 1"1]"1"-\: Eo:l huiven't it on any of your
eylindera. By the wn;-r.wt m;c -v'nu a mﬁ‘tm
w ¥ ninonge L chapples
:np:wp:f:'nd n gcl you haven't that—'Ohé,
I'ruﬂlm\.' v i I, bat— ="

“We have the musie, i

"1 k‘ngt\-. Waell, 1 don't Wame youn. Bt
fo n entehy thing 104 you ever travel on a
steamboat on the Missisaippl or the Missour
River? Weoll, yout nover heardl any musio. At
night, when the freight had been siowod awny,
and while the stenmer was under full spesd, the
deoxhands won!d gather on the bow below—
they were nll negroes, of course—while the pas-
wsengern assambled above, Aml then the deck-
handn would l'lllf ‘Ldly Dade and *O1d0  Dan
Tucker, and ‘Nelly Gray,' and "Carry Ms Back
to e \‘Irﬁilmy.' wntil you could hear the
ochoos on either shore, reckon you haven't

f that musie on ‘ycmr oylindoral’

~o0; there ia no call for it
“There would bo If somaebody would come hero
and aing it or play It a8 I have heard it sung
and played.”

FLAMEA FNDED THE MNAN HUNT

Samuels Was Fleelog from a Lynching Party
When Mo Was Burned te Denth,

“Thore was only ono official hanging In my
county,” sald the ex-boomer from Oregon, " and
it tarned out afterward thatan innocent man
was executed in that instance, This precedent
made even lynching very uncommon, so that
when a ncore of un started out to hang Abra-
ham Hamuels to the nenrest tree It was only
after a enreful consideration of tho crime he
had committed, Samuols was a man of about
40, small, wiry, nnd nglle. e had reddish halr
and a heavy beard, the ent of which he was con-
tinually altoring, and he waa anlways neatly,
rather flashily, dressed, e was married to a
woman some ten years his junior, and lived
with, her and thelr two children on
n littlo ranch on the divile between
Tin Pot and Shoestring vallevs, Inspito of his
generally quiet behavior Samuols was very un-
popular; partly, I suppose, bocauso of his natty
appenrnnce, and partly beenusa he waa known
a5 o wife beater, Mra, Samiiels was not directly
responaible for this knowledge, for she know no
one in the neighborhood nnd was rarcly seen off
the clearing. Bho was thin and tired looking,
and her blg gray eyes had that cowed look that
always arouses sympathy. There was Lhe same
look in the eyen of her Lwo sons, who, passeraby
notlead, nlwaya played quletly and without
much apparent enfoyment. It was tho tales
theso two little fellows told thelr mates at the
district school at Tin Pot that first brought to
the notlee of the community the condition of
affairs in the home of the SAmuels family,

“IWhether it was becnuse of the knowledge
that sho had the sympathy of the community or
simply becnuse she had borne all she could I
never knew, but one day Alice Samucls turned
on her husband and drove him from the house,
A drammer for a dry goods house in 'Frisco re-
ported one night that as he was driving over
the divide ho saw Samuels In front of his house
door, parleying withs his wife, who stood at the
open  window with o shotgun. That night
Samuols came to town and got very drunk, He
was taciturn and sullon, which was unusual
nnd was noticed. He started out in the direc-
tion of his homo at about midnight.

“ About darlight the wnext morning the Sam-
uels cabin was burned down. Mrs. Bamuels
escaped with the children, but there was no
time for her to save any of her belongings, even
clothes, It wns found afterward that pitchy
chips and stove wood hAd been oarried from a
pile back of the cabin to nhean of dry brush.
wond and had been kindled, Tho flames hed
boen blown ncross the corner of the clearing in
which the cabin stood, setling it nllre and aiso
tho woods boyond. With no other ovidence
than this there wns a strong susplelon that
sBamuels ‘had set the fire, and his subsequent
actions tended to confirm it. Feoling neninst
hhio was intenaifled by the fact that the fire had
galned n good start along tho divide and was
menncing valunhle property on overy alde,

* Within & week from the time the firo start-
ed tho town had grown too hot for Samuels, and
in throo days more, durlng which the fires had
done more dnmage, a lynching beo was nroposed,
with Samuecls ns |ts object of attention., Asl
hind been Injured by the firesto n greater ex-
tent than any other individunl in the wicinity, I
was askod to organize the bee, 1doclined to do
that, but I went nlong with the party, more
from ecurfosity than from any desire to wrenk

raonnl vengeanee. Samuels bad hoard of our

ntontion, and haod stolen n horso and started
along the Smith River trail, intonding. T su
pose, to procsed down the rlver to {ts mout
and take a stonmer for *Frisco,

“The pursulng party rode hard, and wa sight-
od Samuels just at daybreak the voxt morning
as he croesed the ridgo Into the Smith River
Valley, nbeut six miles ahead of us. Ho would
surely have escaped us had It not been that one
arm of the forest fires intercepred him soon after
he started down the wvalley. This fire had
crossed the rldge many miles below, and as it
teavelled up the valley [t presonted a solid wall
of flame which It was impoasible to Frum
this wnll Samuels was forcad to turn back three
miles below, where ho entered the valley, and
thore was no way out except the back trall.
On this we Intercepted him soon after, and
1t soemoed as thouwh ho could not possibly ascaps
the rope wo were carrving for him. He did,
though, for ho was finally consumed in the fire
be himself had startod, " He took the desperate
chance of trylng to swim down the shallow
stream, whose flame-wrap banks were not
more Lhan twanty fool ugnrl.. It was nn impos-
sible feat, The intense heat from the blazing
fir treen that lined the stremm had overcome
him boefore he gol folrly starled. An eddy
stranded him a wsmall bar, where he
mnde one  or InpfMectun]l  efforts fo
fel. under water again, and then Iay still.

lo was enveloped for w few moments inthe
steam that rose from hin woet clothes, which
burst Into flamens nnsoon as they were dry, Then
the naked hody Iying there on the sand could be
wueen to shrivel up and char over; and before we
were forcoed back by the advancing wall of fire
nothing was left but o heap of glowing cinder,
T ahnll never forget that spectacle, and, inel-
dentally, pever participate Inaman hunt again,'
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STEALING PEARY'S IDEAS,

The American Geogrmphical Soclety on Avers
drup's Remarkable Project.

The latest Hulletin of the American Goograph-
fenl Boclety has the following exvpression of
opinfon, slened by Mr, George C. Hurlbut, 1§~
brarian of the soclety and editorof the Hulletin,
which undoubtedly wvoices the sentlmenta of
American geograpbers and of falr-minded men
everywhere, In regard to the astoundine at-
tempt of tho Norweglan, Capt, Sverdrup, to ap-
propriate the plans, methods, and fleld of work,
previously announced by Mr. Peary for his
coming Arctle expedition:

“Qn (he 12th of January, 1887, Mr, Peary, ad-
dressing the Amerlean Geographical Soclety,
presentod s project of exploration in the Arctlo
epitomizod by himself In those words:

**The conguest of the North Pole, tho com-
pleto delimitation of the Greenland Archipelngo,
the last of the clreumpolar laland groups, and
the elimination from our mwaps of the nuknown
aresa botween the elghty fourth parallel and the
Pole, are liportant sour;lnuhlcul desiderata,
A'his work ean he acoomplished witbout rlsk of
life or hoalth, Itcan be done ut a comparatively
winpll cost, The timo for this work is favorable;
the probabilities of suecess fiattoring; the requl-
site experience and Incliontion to underiake It
avallable.

“The project was subimitted to the counell of
this socicty and spproved, and in the early
spring it was made known by publlication in the
gen%rnnlllrul Journals of America and Europe,

“1n planning this expodition Mr. Peary un-
dortakes no neow enterprive.  His explorations
in North Greonland, bogun in 1850 and steadlly
continuad with characterlsth: energy and ten-
noity, are Lo bo regardod an snocosmyo stops Lo
ward the attalnment of the groat dosign now in
process of execution,

** As It by commion consent, the explorers and
svientints who within the past ten  years have
felt themselves drawn o Greeoland, bave re-
fraiped from entering upun Mr, Poary's chosen
field of activity. ils 14 In necordance with s
tradition hold sacred for three conturivs, An
unwritten law, dictutod by the sense of honor
and by munly sympatbhy with herole endesvor,
bas been instinciively obeyed by the esplorers
who have mnde tho record of Avetle discovery,

" Capl. Sverdrup, who navigatod the Fram on
her itnmorial yoyuge, seois 1o be ah exploter of
adifforent stnmp, He propoics—as repeatodly
annouresd for nionths r.a-; Ly publications of
wuthority, wuch o8 Pefermanps AE¢Tangin,

( h‘-mu'urhu'ﬂ! Jowrvan!, tho Ana des e
Geogrophie, the fivographische Zeilachrirt, nnd
others—to set wut lu ithe summer ol 1508
b e sane  me with  Pears, following

‘enry's  routo und  sune, adopiing  1eary's
mothods, utilizing  Veury's oxperienco, aud
necossarily Interlering with Lis resources of
wenn and dogs in North Grgoniand, in order to
frustrate the lobor of ten years and turnto his
own advantage, in competitlon with Pearr, ail
that has been accomplisbed by Peary's sklil and
foretbonght and indomitable courage,

“Thore Is po legal impodiment (6 Qapt. Sver-
drup's way, He ean do those things ll’lhu will,
and men will remembor him s the one Aretle

*'When she band played that tye young women
i el Lmﬂ s
e R T

.

voyager whow they would gladly forgot.”
I

MIKE

A WAVE OF INAGINATION ROLLS
UUT OF NANMILTON STREET.

Tnle of n Murder Mystors ns & Small Boy Teld
1=—Parta Bevelopad by n Pallos Fnreetion-

He was barely tall enongh to look over the
ralling of the space net aslde for visitors at the
door of Tne BUN office, but his volce waa ahrill
enonigh™to bo heard in every corner of the room.

“Say,” he sald, "my name’s Kylle, Mr. Mike
Kylie, nnd 1 want to tell youse about & murdar,
Mo mudder found de body."

“Walt,” sald the offlce boy, “walt & minuts,"

A reporter was asaigned to lsten to Mre, Hy-
He'n ntory, nod the yonog man coptinuned It with
all the agitation of which a youth botween 11
and 12 years of agoe 11 capable,

"It was down in 19 Hamilton streel,” he sald,

“on de top floor. Bhe was % beantiful young:

loldy an' dete aln't nobody knowed her roal
name; but doy sald she was a forelgner, an’ hor
clothes was onter sight, She wasn't dere very
fong, only threa weeks, and dere ain’t nobody
coms tosee her, only a young fellor wid a silk
hat, and hecome yosterday an' four or five
times before dat, an' me mudder went to her
room just now an' foun' hor lyin' down beside
do bed wid seven stab wounds In her cholst.
Dere was a bank book beside her so blg''—here
young Mr, Kylie Indicsted a volume’at loast as
largo. an anjunabrideed dictionary—"and dey
wan 85,000 wrote in it, and’dere was jow'lry on
her clothes and all aroun' de room which ain't
never been touched.'

“Are there many polloemen there?" asked the
reporter,

“Naw," sald Kyllo contemptuonsly, *we aln't
telllng the police. Dere ain't nothin’ in dat for
Kylle. How much is youse goin' to give upl”

“We can tell you more about that,” ho was
told, "when wo find out how muchiit is worth."

“Oh, say, dis ain't no pipe dream. Dis Is
dend stralght., Cross me heart."

“Have you told any of the other papers about
this?" asxed the reporter.

“Snre 1 have, What do you take me for? I
went to de Woild frst, and I'm goin’ to de
Chofnal next, and den I'm goin' to chaso meaelf
tode Trybwune and de T¥mes and de Press. Dia
Is the greatest dat ever happensd. It was at
10 Hamilton street. You got that all right,
didn’t yer?” and Mr. Kylle rottled down stalrs,

The reporter was on his wag to 19 Hamilton
stroet not two minutes Iater, At the cormer
of Hamlilton and Catharine streets atood a po-
Heeman, He had not the appearance o! ons
who was troubled by a mugler mystery. His
alr of calm readiness for any emergoncy that
duty might bring his way was rudely dissal-
pated when the reporter thus addressed him:

“What do you know about that murdesr at
1% Hamilton stroet?”

“Ah, what yer giving us!t" returned the po-
Hoeman, gruffly, looking his questioner over
with n scornful misplclon, “You don't want
to got too gay down here."

“A small boy just came to TAr Bux offlce,"
snid the reporter, “and told us that & woman
had heen murdersd at 19 Hamlilton stroet to-
dﬂ)'." _

“Do you folks belisve everything that them
kids tell you!"' snorted the policeman,

“He sall,” continued the reporter, “that the
woman was young, that her name was not
known, that she had been stabbed seven times,

and that she had a bank book indicating that
she loft a groat denl of money, and that a yonlgs
man with a sllk bat I8 known to have visi

hor yest a‘. ) cated that the reason
that she lived in this part of the town was that
shoe was trying to hide herself, and he said that
Eln mother found® the body Just about balf an

OUr ago.
“\Why couldn't he come and tell the police
thatr” nxs'lodod the polleeman, angrily, for he
was oloar ‘Im Te with the circumstantial
¥

Hamilton street, mutterin

the Inconsiderate Kylle K

fore the

'the house at 18 Hamilton street stood an under-

taker'n wagon, Perbaps ten chiliren and o
or two women were waiting for the coffin to
brought out, There was a murmur of surprise
.t.u the polleeman and the reporter went up the
®

%mobod ‘s dend, sure,” said the policeman,
~ "On the n{p floor,"” rt:e'unmrod n g?.hlm from

the group on the sidewalk.
r::." “I aln't stuck on

b ¢ sald the police
oing in thore alone unless [ gotter do it.” He

vow his night stick and rap on the stone
stop. In another minute another pollceman
came lmltlni up from the lower end of Hamil
ton strect. e was followed bs o train of smull
boys. As he approached the door the firat po-
liceman called to him:

“This cltizen,” be sald, “says there has been
a woman murdered on the top floor. He says
there's & kid been ng around to the news-
vaper officos giving information of T

“What {s the use of dolng thst!"” demanded
the other &::Iivnmm promptly. “Why wouldn't
he come the police. ut some people don't
have nothin o but’get a copper in trouoles,"

The word “murder’” had no sooner fallen
from the first afallounnn‘a lips than n wild howl

0111 excltement went up from the gronp on

the eidéwalk. There was an instant scal
ing of ita constituents to all the boures In the
moighborh and as they ran they called the
news before them, The two pollicemen and the
reporter went up to the top floor, o stalrs
were steep and well worn. They were narrow,
there wern nah buckets in the halls, and the
balla were not hrlfhtlr gfhtod. On_ the top
floor there wan o little whitewashed hall, por-
haps ol{ht feot by ten, Three roowms, cven
smapller than the hall, opeued out of it. On the
floor lay the ¥y of a woman. It wasd
in the plainest woy for burial, Six or eight
women stood sbout talking to one another in
hushed tones, whilo two men, ngnarantlr the
undertaker’s nssistants, were making ready vo
lirt the body into a coffin, The dead woman
lonked an though she might have been 80 or 4
years old, Her foce was worn with hard wor
and the traces of an unha) fight for existence.
Hor hands were thin and roug One of the
policemen turned to the undertaker’s men:

“Have you got s permit to remove the body1"
he snid. The man drow cut s permit llln!Jln
regular order by Coroner Bausch and banded It
over silently, The fceman  examined ft,
banded it back, and g ot the reporter with
growing contempt,

“What did she dieof!" the reporter asked
one of the nearcst womon,

**T'he doctor aald It was pneumonia,” was the

answer,

“Iitd she have a doctor atwnd:ﬂ heri”

*She did for the last thres wooks,' sald !.hf
woman, “and o very doctor he lu, too, If
u’{d it;'mrlol!. who sends for him when there is
neod,

“Th'n she wasi't mu trnﬂ

“Who says murdered!”
&tlhor !..I'aild.lat the body. "Il’. Inunulto.}m:w

at & I8 & rospec ouse n't s

lace whero murd an r disorder]
ot T Ea e e aaa T Tk to Ky
who It was that put you up to into &
respeotable woman's use to

se [
murder, I'd like to find the one that
":t:o you know her name?’ as

porter,

“Her name was Mary Kally,
gonl, and she's n perfect A
botter rlﬁm to say It than me,
hor for five years, and you Ed
cotne Into the &Imo where thoe
1{::1. dead, with talk of ber

in my house, too,” Hhe turned on
the Igailccman vﬂ&g Ll*l:’iu Iast outburst.

“We couldn't than investl-
knte this cltlzen’s com ut," sald the officer,

man,
The littlo hallway was gotting very  warm
indecd he prospect for anyth in wa
of news wus dimll‘l‘lillhlnu with every word.
Hut the reporter made one more attompt,

“Ind she leave a large mmount of moneyl"

ho aaled.

“When she fell sick she had some 28 ahe'd
saved from all the years ahe's been sorubbing
floors in the Astor Houso and the Post Ofoe,
and there's $18 of it left pow."

“Who gots thati” waked the reporter.
“Never you miud who s tha
rupted one of the undertaker's men, “You at-
tend to your business and these people will at-

tend 1o theirs,'

“Now 1 wonder,” said & woman who had
boeen standing to one side, her hands on hor hipe.
“1 wondor how It ls that when & woman dles o
natural death In this bouse everybody do be
thinkin® thero must be something T [

“And If it waan't for the prisinee of the doad,
Mra. Kylle," eried the janl frown the other
side of the body, 1 coulil be tellug you who
flves tho bad name to the house.”

The reaorter followed the icemen 10
tho wtolrs, and his head was altuost st the lev
o; 1|I{u- :’i‘mr when he heard the significant pame
u e, L4

e f hoy who hroughit the story to Tur How

tie snld Lo the janitross, “'said that hie
as Mike Kyle, and that his mother sent
hine” Thon he went his way dotwn the stales, But
the volume of sound that followed (row above
indicatod that even tho “prisluee of the doad™
was not eiflenclous in suppressing sowe of tho
Eood woman's su pont opinjons.
When the twa;im cemon and Lhe reporler
od the front door und stepped out on Lthe
stoop thoy confronted s street that was literally
packod with people. lmmedintely there arose
W FONr, .

“There ho in" cried some. “The ocoppers
bave got him, Leok at l_.gg.m erer!”’

R e

nd utill others violently o Wiks

ther & reporter nor & murderer, but o detes-

8 woman on the

1L’
tho re-
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erowd bac tharm,
ot Lh. murderer?’ ther sald

T’“ -
el St 20 i it Sovp
e TR T

nis.'
o crowd _melted away. mmt:-qumt

proceedings of licamen and the re
. not nent to tho slory. ft.umq
-Mﬁnfanﬁ. however, that they did not
ot and pass resolutions of thanks to Michael
Kylte, Infant.

DISMISSALR IN THE OCENSUS OFFICE.

A Terrible Ton Minutes Unflor the Eyos of the
Whale Bepartmont.

Dismissals among the clerleal foree of the
slaventh consus were froquent almost from
the vory first. New namos were constantly
added to (ta rolls and old names stricken off.
Quite frequently only two or three discharges
weromade at one iime, and than they could be
kept so quiet that thoy oocasloned only a small
ripple of excitement. Iut as the work of the
census drew near ils close, the force employed
was naturally found to be much too large, and
gront numbers of employees lost their ofMeclal
hoads at one blow. Theso extensive dismissals,
of course, were tho cause of considerable exclte
ment among the clerks, for few, If any, could be
absolutely sure that thelr names wero not on
the fatal lat. A few there were with such
strong Influence bebind them that they felt they
need waste but little anxiety on thelr tenure of
office; a few more hold such diffleult and
resnonsible places that they felt comparatively
easy, thouzh realizing that thelrs wna by no
means as secure a safeguard as 'Influence "
would have been. Bnt the gront body of clerks
knew that there was no safety for them,

There were many young girls In tho office to

whom the cutting off of thelr relations with
the Government mercly meant a stoppage of
their pin mongy, Then there were quite n num-
ber of young men who had utllized theirsal-
arles and their opportunitios to tho best ad-
vantage, and as graduates of law or medicine
wore now prepared to start out on a professional
eareor. But there was a sadly large number of
persons employed who seemingly had no other
mennns of existence than that afforded by the
money which they drew from the United States
Treasury twice each month: and many of this
class were the sole support of Lhelr familles, It
really was a myslery how some of them con-

trived to exist before they entored the Govern-
mont servioe; o, naturally, they suffered moat
of_all from the unavoidable u ¥.

‘he bullding where, toward ita close, the cen-
sus made ita home, is nine storles high, and a
that time {with one or two exceptions), each of
fts huge floors was practically one reow, and
could accommodate perhaps one hundred and
ity elorks with (helr desks and chalrs, 1o an
nothing of numerous files. At one end a amnll
apartment wns usunlly partitioned off for the
use of the chlef of the division. Great secrecy
wan alwaysobserved with regard to dismissals,
but when lurge numbers wero nvolved it
seermed an Impossibility te provent some one
from discovering the pt::run of the authorlties,
and then the nows spread like wildfire throughe
out the bullding, Fach “chief” recelved n sop-
arate 'mwluu of the nnwclcome “yellow envel-
oped,'"” which he usually distributed through his
messenger jnst before Lthe hour for closing.

Take a single one of these dismisanl days for
exnmple. As usunl, there in n foreraonning
rumor, and but littd
lunch hour. There In nn air of suppressed ox-
citeruent. throughout the roown. Evoery clerk
huas his work before him, but finds it impossible
to fix his mind upon it. Sensational reports are
constantly rlnf about. A brlghl-efﬂi. wtyl-
{ahly dresscd girl, secure in her own Influence,
casts pitying %l:nee- at the gray-hairoed woman
on her right, beside whose chalr lles a palr of
erutches, aml whose name, it Is whispoerod,
is nmong those of the unfortunnte. The
clerks grow more and more reatiess and invent
many neodless errands which give them an
oxcuse for moving about. Some tful youth
whispers Lo the man next to him that **they
better not remove him or he would make it bot
for them.'" An energelic woman gets an in
that ber connection with the oftlee is about to
be sovered, and starts immediately for the
Capitol; her dismissal is sent to her bomoe, yot
she Is back nt hor desk tho next morning, with
a reinstatoment (o ber innd,

About 2 o'cl the “ ehiol '’ leaves his little
room and disnppears In the direction of the
elevator, He knows il ho remnins he will ba be-
sleged by tears, which move him deeply, and by

rayera which ho Is helpless to grant, The resi-
esAness now Incresses more rapnldly, Every
time the door lending into the chief's room in
opened fifty puirs of eyes aro fixed upon It; and
it John, the measrngor, appoars, his every moveo-
mont is closely wato o

The afternoon wonras an, and at last the bands
of the clock point to ten minutes of 4. The mos-
songer comes out with n rlekue of the dreaded

ellow envelopes—iwenty, thirty, forly, per-

aps. The rooin Is so still that there secion to
be an almost solid qulot, and the tieking of the
clock I8 distinctly heard. John takes o step
forward nnd hands envelope No, 1 1o a very
young mnan, most (ashionably dressed, and
whose father is known to be

possessod of ample
menns. The youlli giggles nervously, nnd over,
one else feels a momentury rollef to find that it fs
no worse. 0 bearer of oevil tidings turos
to a widow dressed In deopost mourning, who
is the sole support of a consumptive daughter.

Bhe recelvens the blow ealmly, only showing
by & represaion of Lthe If Juplr sho feals;
but the warm-hearted girl who slts next to her
and who bus Jearned to love the motherly
widow, bursts into tesra and bidea her face on
the table before her, oblivious to the
fuot that Lthe messenger had peassed her
by. man who bos the means to
prolong & meagre existenco In o Jittle
town way €p in_ the north of Wisconsin, and
had come to Wuh!nqwn chiefly for tho
educational advantages it afford his large
fnmll{ Is the next victim: and as It Is not
actun i;ru case of hread nand ttor, tho sym-
pathy extended ta him s not quite o deap. An
the mossengoer pursies his way, Lhose he ﬁn\'u
behind, unnotleed, experionce a sirong sense of
rellef; thogunra sorry for thelr unfortunate
nelghbora, but they are fllled with gladness for
themselves,

And so John goos on, A tired-looking woman,
who has hoped agninst hope that ahe might re
main a month ur two looger, has not sufficlent
self-control. whon she recelves her notice, to
keep the tears from running freely down her
chceihn. A shabbyJooking man {s the next vic-
Hm; he is a drunkard, so much lgcmplth need
not ted on him; but it will be hard fur his
wife, | youth receives his congd
with an nir of Incredulity, but on examining
the document he finds no mistake has boen
made. John now turns Low the gray-
haired cripple; her heart loaps  Into her
throat and she wonders If fhe poor-
house |8 8o very terrible. Her rellef s propor-
tionately great (how selflah are the best of us!)
when John passes her by and stops blyn comfort-
uhle-loukln! colored man, The atyl lhhtlrl foels
coscned:  E1ay aleal 1h6 Cropio's ShYelops was

5 cripple’s ehvelope was
nly displaced, and Ln th t ﬁ':. In
Egr hand, Th 3

she had despo;
the firet place, but now she ls
8ho sita with a stony smile
ruln' {uto vacancy; neverth the soft hand
hnt-umuntlll{ into her own doos warm her

e,
th

sad hoart a

And thus the messengor makes hin way down
the long room, I::rlmr.nnlunpluun on every
band, untll at t his twenly, thirty, forty,
ellow envelopos are exhaus ere Is no
onger so donso a sllonce; It Is broken by sympn-
thetle murmures or an occaslonal low sob, At
last the ten minutes—surely there muat have
been more than ten minutes—are over, The
fortunate and the unfortunate, the happy and
the unhappy go their various ways; an ore

AT R e e L hacind bTe

how

n gn“mru.
on her white face

bhave
known the Census won oy got
thelir appolotmenta,”

TAGGED C©COD.

Hyperiments (e Deotormine the Hablis asd
SMovomants of Faed Wiek,

Tie Sox told Iast week about the capturs of
some tagged cod off the Long Island shore, and
from tlwe to time reports of similar eatches
bave come from other quarters,

These cod are tageed st the Woods Holl flah
hatching station for the purpose of carrylng
out experiments to determine the habits and
movements of food fish off the New England
coast. Beveral hundred flsh have boen turned
loose In the waters of Vincyard Sound, sach
baving & numbered tag. The tag s & small
plece of copper or tn securcly [astened by cop-
per wire to the dorsal or caudal fns. Cod-
fish do not live long after they are taken out of
the waters whore Lhey heve beon uufiﬂ.nnd
they have to be handled very carefully In
tho process of tagging or they will die.
?ho record of ench lleh In kopt at the statlon,

uls gives the welght of the cod, when eaught,
and where releasod. Circulars inve been sent
to tho fOshermen and dealers requesting that
when cod baving a tag comes into their 1Illid.l
to removo the tag and forward it to the United
States Fish Cowmlission elther at Washington
ar Woods lE{nll muaditbn dni% when the
WaAS ocaught, on wha u

dm.cdm o

welpght before belng
from end of nosse to end of La
wheibor male or fomale, It is bolloved
inquiry will show among olher things the rate
nlm'l.&ol‘ the oo, the frequanc ila spawn-
Infaad extent t 'l llnh the

w o

Todividun
e b beraline B {acred

o work Is done after the'
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TWO MORTAL FOREST FOES.
INSTANORS OF THE ENMITY OF THE
PUBA AND JAGUAR.

Friendablp of the So-Called Lion for Man—
Cases In Sonth Ameriea Whern the .FPama
Man Attmcked m Jagunr and Thes Saved
Maman Beings In Peril of Thelr Lives.

*With wy Indian gulde, Manuel, T was re-
turning one afternvon from a camp of rubber
gotherera on the Matranta River, in the upper
Orinoco coyntry, to the litkla plasita of Banta
Catalina,'” sald E. L. Armutrong, who was in
Venssueln for several yesrs as agent for an
English rubber company. * Wo were on foot,
with a soanty amount of daylight left to do the
alx miles of distanco in. Our path lay through
f t all the way—sometimes a donse growth,
L the spnces betweon the tree trunks so
closely filled with climbing vines and under
growih that we conld not seo five pncos to the
right or loft; and ngaln opening into park-like
ronches, with mseattered trees upon the broad
spaces of greenaward, Aftor a while I noticed
that tho gulde looked back from time to time
and that he had taken his machete from his
belt and was swinging it in his hand.

Y CWhat s it, Manuel I' I anked bim,
thera anything wrong 1’

“ *Befior, a tigre In following us,” he sald,

“1n Central and Bouth Ameriea the iaguar in
always called a tiger, as the pumn la usually
oalled a llon. At the guide's words I stopped
short and looked back and all around. We
wera n an open space where, excopt for a tree
bere and there, I could get a clear view for 150
yards in overy direction. I counld ecatel no
glimpea of a jaguar, and sald so to the guide.

**1 have not meen him, sefior,’ sald Manuel,
‘But the man who has passed hia life in the
forest need not nee to know when ! figre In fol-
lowing him. He feels his presence. 1 have felt
thin one—felt his eyes watching us for tho last
two milea we have come. As darkness falls he
will draw closer, for he Ia a eebade [man eater).'

“This information set me to reflecting on my
folly in firing all my cartridgea away at paro-
quots and wood ratsat the rubber camp. Now
my empty rovolver wan uscless for the present
ocenslon, and we had only Manuel's machete to
degend on If the jaguar should attack us, as un-
doubtedly he mennt to do at nightfall. 'We soon
had a balf-mile stretch of denso forest to take
whero our path under tho heavy-topped troos
waa shaded to seml-twilight, Mannel looked
babind him often ws we walked quiokly on in
silencer. Presontly the gulde paused and mo-
tloned me to balt,

“Listen,' he sald in a whisper. * Do you hearl’

“*Sowmewhore from the forest, off to the Jeft of
tho path, there came to my oars & {alnt, rustling
sound. SBomething waa moving steadily and
pofltly through vines and underbrush in & direc-
tion parallel with our course. The sound drew
abroast of us and ceased,

“*It is of tigre, nefior. He has stopped to
hearkon,’ said Manuel, ‘Let us hasten on,’

"“An open spaco nhead of us was in sight,
when the cracking of a dead twig on tho right
of the path and the rustling sound repeated in
that direction informned us that the jaguar had
crossod the path behind us and now was keop-
ing abroast of us on thatslde. Weo camo out
into the opening ana cloar daylight sufely, The
sun was settingand thore was another stretch
of forest Lo travel which we know would be
dark, Hore it was to be expooted that the
Joyrnar wonld make his attack, and for n tussle
with such a beast, which, next to the Bengal
tizer, ia tho most savage aud powerful of the
felino race, we were {11 preparod,

“Midway in the umrmr. about a hundred

ards from the path, st an algarroba troe.

:nethln‘q Iving in the shadow of the tree,
which at Hrst glance 1 tovk 1o be a lnmp of red-
dish rock, andiderly quickened, and I saw that it
winsan hinwense puma, now risen to his feat,
gusing oL us in & wondering sort of way. A mo-
ment more and be had run up into  the tree lke
o tawny streak and digsnppearsd among tho
leafy branches. Ilooked back at the dark wood
wa had just gquitied, Something moved indis-
tinetly among the shadows at the edge, and a
pair of oyen like burning coals shone in the
darkness. The jnguir was deawing nearer.

“To o (he pume meant anolther enemy ns
formidable na the jaguar; but on Manuel's fuce
the sombre look of anxiety at once gave place to
an expression of almost Joyous reliaf,

“*Safior, Tin Tigrs [Uncle Tlﬁwr] will not
trouble us further to-day,' he snld confldently.
*Tio Leon [Uncle Lion] will have business wilh
him soon, snd we may saunter home withont
care.

“Huwever, we dbl not waste any tlme, but
atrick across the opening into the las: streteh
of forest that lay between us and Lhe plazife.

ero was no more sounil of rustling ypdorbrush
or sight of flaming oyes to cause us afxlety, In-
stead, when we wero halt way through the
wood thero come from the darkness behind us a
seroam such as I have never hewrd before or
since—the sudden, torrifying outburat of hatred,
mge, vengennco, that announced the coming to-
gethor of Lwo invelerate forost foos, qum
seream merged Into o confuslon of erles and

me‘I:;r- nlmost exnctly like tho sounds, a

und timoes magnified, thut two cals, fiercely
fighting, might make. 59 sudden and savage
wns the scroam that It brought me instantly to
n standstill with every nerve a-quiver; and even
Mnanuel, seasoned by a lifetime In the forest,
stopped breathless Lo listen. My frst idea after
I found that the sound dlil not mean danger to
us was Lo run nway, but the guide, after liston-
ing a mament.mcml{ walked on, sotting the
pace with his frea, swlft Indian strido,

MK Ieon has overtaken ef tigre,' he snld,
*We shall ket nomore of oither to-day,'

“The two combatania evidently were setiling
their differencos near Lhe place whore the fight

[ n, but their cries camo to our ears un-
tll we had got nlmost to Santn Catalina, where
wo arrived without any further adventure, 1
had to start for Caracas early the noxt morning,
and 5o could not go back into the forest by day-
Ilsihl wluin the resuit of the batile. Manuel
told me thikt he should -go otit in the morning
with a gun, expecting to find ono or both of the
fighters dead or disabled noar the path. The
puma, If it bad gone away, he would not follow,
*He was our friend,’ he snld. But the jaguar, If
not dead in the path, ho would track ‘and k[ll,
feollng sure of findlng bim in hiding at no great
distonco away.

*When I returned (o Santa Catallna, n month
Inter, Manuel showed me the jaguar's akin,
With two companions he had gone the next day
to tho soone of the fight and had tracked the
iunlr from the spol to where it lav, badly
acerated by the pumn’s testh and claws, at tho
fool of an uTml-d troe, and thero had abot the
creaturo without difieulty. The pumn had
gone back the way he had come and was not
seen, but the tufts of his hair in the pluce where
the two “eid fought and the b rops along

in teacks that led from the Pl'“"' showod that

o had enrrlod away marks of the combat,

*Thin was m rcmnnlexm-rlnnoo of the com-
Ing ther of the puma and the jaguar. It led
te my learning some curious things about thens
twogreat cats In Lhelr relations Lo man and
rc)i other. While the jaguar is regardoed as
mplacably hostile to human belngs, the bellef
is general In Venezuela, an in several other
Bouth Amoriean countries which 1 visited, that
the customary dispoaltion of the puma toward
man ls gentle and even friendly. He is a flerce
and powerful boast, destructive of sheep and
young colts and cattle, and In the pairing sea-
son or In case of the fewale puma with her
whelps, or when unusually decp
mountalnscompels the great ‘1lon® of the Andes to
descend into the luwe{‘vdlul for food, he will
not hesttate to attack man; but in wenerni hin
dispoaition In’such that amnnr the Haneros and
other p«i’ple of the lower levels he often is
wtyled ‘the friend of wan,' It Is ssid of the
puma that he will pursne and attack the jagunre
when the Intter s following his human prey,
and my experionce which I hava just rels
eertalnly would give color to this hellef. In
Venexueln I hoard several storles which would
{rn to prove this theory. In the case of two of
hene narratives I porsonally met the persons
eoncernod, and thelr accounts were confirmed
by peoplo living about them, It s, of course,
entirely possible In overy Instance (hut the bes
Hel that the puma attacked the jaguar In order
tosave n hinman belpg from peril was a purely
fanciful one. Nevertholoss, It exlsted wﬂh the
persons imost concernod,

" Ou the Apure River, near {tn hond, lves—or
did llve there, five years ago-—-n womun of
mix gunlah and Indian raco namoed Marla
Padllin, the wite of the muyordomo, or foreman
of acattlaranch, Ihave talked with her an

enrd from her lips tho necount of the sirango
adventure she had when a child of 7 voars, Hep
parents with thelr childron wore mnking a jours

oy over u trail that led slong the foothills of
the Maritime Andes. They had encomped for
the night, and the ehild, while her parents’ at-
attention wis occupled, started [nto 1he forest
to gather flrewowd os she hal often seen her
maother do. Hor abscnce was not notiged une
til whe hed heoen gnue rumoe  time from

ho camp. As nhe gathered dry sticks Into s

undle sho saw a largo, spotted anlmal stoaking
mwiftly toward her, Evory Bouth Amorican coun-
try wlrlof 7 yeurs knows i Jagunr when she soes
bim, whother she has ever seon one before or
not, for the droad of these uniioals is an (nstinet
among the inbabitants of rewlons which they
frequent, Overcome by foar the elrl could only
stand stlll and awalg her fate, With her oyes
riveted on the laguar sbo did not see whore
they came from, but, of a sudden, she poroelved
that he was snvagely fghiing with two huge,
tawny anlinals that had sprang upon bim. The

bt seemed to her o last s long time, and once
the brutes ln thelr struggles came vory near to
where aho stood. The pumas Lhat had sttacked
bim killed the Joguar st last, and wftor
ll-ndlmf over the body & fow minutes na if to
wesure themsolves thut he would not revive
ik:r the first time turned their lun'iou rd
s, s pad oot e el
AWARY w o o
were ghtlog, 'ﬁ.ﬁ:uv ber with &

her futher, ha
&uu + 1 the fiwht,
with gn and ma-
crtlmn' akin
out too noarly Into
to Inoi'm:n
at a villago ealled
E:’ nllﬁ saw an Indian
whi e glon; and were
whose §Fwasn notwr:
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r when
il not remember th
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e h'§h had nvl";' to &
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carrylng
f statlon,
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enezuelan women
looped frem b
with the =smnll ¥y In
to n low Lree while she
gatherod ber bundle of wticks, ana she did not
poreelve m«{spmeh of & Jaguar nntil he ©
seizad the chlld and was earpying It away.
mothor grasped hor machete and ran al tho
Jagnar, shrieking., She mannged to keep the
bonat In alght, bul ho was rapidly getting be-
yond hor view, when suddenly the ‘lmnr ;Ig{
pod, put the child dowm, and atl for fig
-loocrwllh his forepaws reating upon it
“Then the mother saw tha& o puins was front-
ing the Jagunr. She hu on toward whe
the twn boasta faced each other, growling a
anarling. Before she got to them tha puma
surang, and al once Lhe Lwo wa ﬂibun Narooly
nbove the child, !Ea the IINI&I he child was
rolled to one alde, but bafore the mother could
gel to 1t the jaguar hroke away from the mhn,
and, apringlng to the boy again, crouched with
hin paws above him as beforn, 'rhgupum leaped
-uar:unu the Aght wna renowed, but n the
jaguar fv, oloar and jumped to guard his pro
:ofcru i o mather conld g-t a chance to_snatc
her child. Onco more the puma attacked his
and this time aa the luuh Bt od
tore cach other an wocldentnl
the twenty feot
or'a feet. Catehing him

WAY, a

1 l?l.llnlllll 'El
“m pumn and the
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WILD BEASTS VERY BOLD.

Mard Weathor Makéa Fine Hunting In This
Peanmylvania Valley.

HuxTixapow, Pa,, Feb 12.—~Thea sevority of
the weather recently and the depth of snow on
the mountalns have driven game of all kinda
into the wvalleys, and likowise thelr natural
enomies, the wildeats and foxes. In various
parts of this county deer have boen poen feeding
in the flelds: wild turkeys have mssoclated with
the farmers’ domestie fowls, and wildeats and
foxes have boldly Invaded hen roosts under the
wvery oyes of the owneors. The secarcity of food
on the mountains has so emboldened the wild.
cats that their raids on the farmers’ poultry are
of nlmost nightly cccurrence. On Thursday
night Peter Posten, an aged army veteran

of Ml Valley, after A severo oncountor
killed a wildeat that bad been attracted
to his prem b the remnanta of a
recent bulchering, ten ls u noted hunter
and hans a pack of fine foxhounds, Hoon nfter re-
tiring on Thursday evening Mr, Poston heard a
commotion among bis dogs near the barn, He
hastily drossed himself and went to the barn
earrying n double-barrelled gun heavil charged
with buckahot. On the way he found his favor-
Ite hound lying dead in tho romd, A few sleps
further he came ncroas another dog mortally
hurt. He found his threo remaining dogs ln a
flerco combat with a lnrge wildeat,which, on the
farmer's appronch, sprang upon an overhnnging
beam extonding from the slde of the barn, The
wildeat bud scarcoly landed on Its perch when it
mado asecond spring and landed on Mr, Pos.
ten's ahoulders, seratehine and clawing him se-
verely, Mr. Posten stog down and his dogs
nin_attacked the wildeat and drove it off,
en Mr. Poaton shot the boast. It measured

4 feet and 3 inchea from tip to tip,
On the same night, In Juninta township, three
miles from this city, throe children of Francis
Corbin, & farmer, hnd an exclting tor

BEAR WASNT THE POINT,
#me rorxs was evy, 4xp rax mn.

Tem Weunld tio Oui Alfter Bear with & Valcane
an Mis Shouider in fpito of the Man from
ihe Nmob Cowntrr—Final Frivmph of Lagie
—~The Bears Felt the Peres of Laxic. Alse,

Mirrorp, Pa., Fob. 12.—"The consarned run
hadn't been shot off for thirty yoar and bat-
ter,” sald the Knob country man, “and I toid
Tom so when he started out with it that nighe
*Tam.' 1 says, ‘that pun'll kick yoa worse'n &
mule 1f you fire it; mind what I tell you!' *Canuse
1t was an old army muskoet that Tom had lngged
all through the war, and whon ho come back
home he hung it up on a couplo o' pogn on tha
settin' room wall, and It seomed to me that 19
hadn't nover boen took down msence. ‘Tom,’ X
says, ‘that gun’ll kick you worse'n n mule.’

“Hat Tom ho saya, ‘Bub do you want boars
to pitch In and chaw mel’ 2

“* 1 hain't sayin’' nothin' "bout bears,’ T says,
‘It's the gun 1 was talkin' 'bont. I wouldn's
be afeard o' meotin’ half a doven boars,' I saya,
‘but eoema to me I'd be overpowerin' skitiisk
o' that gun.’ e

“‘But bhere's"two more o' my sheop lugged
away last night!' says Tom. ‘And by thas
pame Infernal old bear, I know! And thap
mnkes nine senco the fust o' the month,' says
he, ‘Hain't this cloarln' got nothin' to do bub
ralse mutton for bears!’ says he,

* *Tom,’ T says, 'I hain't rafsod tho question
o' boars,' I says. 'Stick to the p'int!' T aaya,
“The p'int Is that If you shoot that sun [t
kick you worse'n a mule, That's what I argue
an' Istlck to i, Kiekin' guns, not bears, is
what I'm arguin’ on. It'll kiok you worse'n &
mule,’ I says. “Mind what I tell youl'

“Tom ho sayn. ‘Oh, you pahaw!' and off
goes"with the old gun and Jake Dolph, h
hired man.

“igamantha,’ 1 says to Tom's wife, ‘thay
gun hinin’t been fired for thirty year and better,
ban it!' T says,

“ *Not as I knows on,’ says [Samsntha. ‘Pap
took It down a yoar'or so "fore ho died, jestnfted
Tom fotehed (b home from the war,' she snysy
‘and put a load In it to kill a hawk,” sayns she.

*“I'hat so?’ T saye. ‘I didn't think it had been
took down sencgTom hung it up,’ I saya.

" ‘Yes," says Mamanthn. ‘Pap took it down
an' loaded It to shoot & hawk," says she, 'buf
the hawk wouldn't be come nigh to and Pap
dldn't shoot it; so he hung the gun back,' says
sho. *Yes, and it was took down ag’in, come 1@
think on it," says Samantha.

“ ‘It was, ehl' 1 sayn,

* *Yos,' says ahe. ‘Along mebbe a couple og
threa year after Pap dled Tom's brother Sim
took it dogvn and loaded it to kill a fox, but the
fox got away and Sim didnt fire It,"" says ahe,

“ “Your Pap loaded it and didn't fire it'§
BAYR.

“ ‘Yea,' says Samantha,

“ *And Tom's brother Sim loaded it aftes
that and didn't fire it!' I says.

. |‘¢~‘a says Samantha,

“ ‘Did Tom load it for usin’ this evenin't' ¥
BAYE,

* ‘Yes," says Bamantha.

“ ‘gamantha,’ Isaye, *when ‘they foteh Tom
home to-night consider'ble onj'inted,' T sova,
‘and mebbe peeled like n spudded hemlock, sond
for mojand T'll explain things,' I saya.

* “Why, Abel,' says Samanths, skeory-lik
‘yon don’'t think the boars'll chaw him an
mummix him aa bad as that, do youl’

* ‘Bears aln't too p'int!’ I says. ‘I haln’t said
adurn thing abput bears!’ I says. *Gun is what

with n wildeat while raturning to thelr home
from a nelghbor's. In a thiekly wooded part of
the road, at the base of Terrnce Mountain,
{oung Corbin, who is but 14 years old, and his
wo younger sistera observed an animal in ad-
vance of them which thoy supposod was a dow,
Thoe boy ran aheud and threw a stooo at the
animal, which quickly ran up nn overhanging
ino troe, is convineced young Corbin that
10 had a wildeat to den '1{, . and, catching n
2" “m"’rh"“c'ﬁﬁ‘ut nd 'u:"g"d 1": ':1'(':';
omae. i} K ¢ ] '
yards when the wﬁi'e“m?- rang muﬂu troo
and purdued them. It made no attempt to at-
tock them, but cofitented itself with playfully
running after Lhem. The children's ¢ries wern
heard Ly their father, whose app caused
the wildent to dlsappear up the mountaln, Lost
night Mr, Corbin set a trap for the nnimal, with
n fat hen for balt. and morning he found
the wildeat dectively caught by both fore foet.
One evening last week o big buck, with
spreading antlers, put ug o 6t Oght with a
stnllion longing to Jobn_ (. Crownover, a
former of Miller township, Tho buck, on turn-
ing from the greain fleld whaore it was foeding,
saw tho stallion In an Inclosure noar the barn,
and, Jmnping the fence, lLllule it viclously.
Mrs, Crownovaer, who was the only member o!
the family nt homao, endeavored with the ald of
a biayfork to separate the warring enlmals, The
uck paid no attention to the woman and kept
on etriking tha stalllon vigorously with his fore
hoofs. The atallion at last jum the fence
snd found shelter in the barnyard of anelghbor-
ing farmor. Then the buck leapod over the
fenico and trotted off to the nearby mountaln,

A WILD DEER IN THE CITY.

HMe invades Walln Walla and Gota Out Axrain,
Not Withonut Trouble.

SEATTLE, Feb, 0.—A wild deer was scared up
in the city limits of Walla Walla, near tho resl-
dence of ox-Gov. Mlles O, Moore, on last Wed-
nesday. The deer, In its fright and anxisty tu
get nway, almost ran over a rig that was being
driven alone the road, and, making for a barbed
wire fence, miscalenlnted its helght and was

thrown forcibly to the ground by the recoll, It

lun iuto!‘r Jumped up and ran away Into somo
brush and disappenared.
Wherover Il camo from is a mystery, but [t
froh\hlinwmdnred down ono of the creeks In
hat vicinity or was chased down by dogs, and In
its bowilderinent Jost its bearings and the loca.
tion of its former pastures, As usual, no ono
n fuu:. or some ano would have been tempted
to violate the Game luw,

THE EEL AND THE CATFISH,

A Glance at Life Under Water as Seen In the
Tanks at the Aguarium,

Inono of the tanks at the Aquarium there is
an eel three feot Jong and thick in proportion
that onmeo from Cold Spring Harbor, on Long
Island. It is a powerfullooking creature; as
it swims luzily about, or shakes n twist down
through its length, or Lakes wome one of the
rigid attitudes which it now and then assumaos,
it conveys the idos of great strength, and it is
easy to {magine that & strong man would have
dificulty in holding it.

In the same tank there are about a dosen cat-
flah from the Susquobanns River at Havre de
Grace, The largest of these catfish is about
fittecn inches in length. The eel and the catdsh
are vory muoh alike in color, and though they
are totally unlike in form it scems, to ldok at
them, as though thoy were not wholly unrelated,
They live togother in the tank on terms which,
it not exactly triﬂndl{. aro certainly pot un-
friendly, At foeding time the eel, w‘lehlu the
qulckor, geta lts share prompliy and fully with.
out regard to the cutfish, 1 o ool
stays by Iisell, and when not swimming about
it is !iksl{‘lo bo at one end of (he tank wille
the eatflah are at the othor; but when they meet
the catfish are nelther !tllrhuned nor disturbed
by the superior bulk and sirength of the eel,
whose presence among them they seem to take
quite s & malter of course,

The catfiah nre likely to huddle all Logether at
the boitom of the tank In one corner by the
opening of tho Intake pipe, Fish in tanks ofton
do this to get Lthe fArst of the new, living, in.
coming water, snd fsh commonly head up
aunlist o current, If the catfishios were whors
they could do so they woull bury themsolves in
the mud; here they crowd togother In o heap
down In this coruer.

Homellmes the eel, which has been swimming
In:iI’yn ut, or Eerhnpn has beon staying mo-
tionleas over In the other corner, comes over Lo
oatfigh cornerand burrows In under the pile of
catfish, The catfish do not resent this, and it
boems ns thnuqlh the eel, consclous as [t may be
of its own vastly greater strength, did pot come
over wantonly to disturb thow, but more
cause It wanled Lo see somoebody,

Bometimes it varies its approactl. The other
day when the catfish were all plled up together
In thelr corner with thelr I.uwio all in one direc.
ton, toward the wall, the eel came over above
them in the water and curved its body around
in tho apglo of the curner over them, Then it
cimmd todily down through the water until
liw ¥ tonohed the nose of the catfish that was
uppoermost. Siill dropping its body, still curving
in the anglo of the tank, and lilggtly dislodging
those with which It came in contact, the oel slid
E:-t all the catfishes until it rested on the

Liom, under the noses of all of them,

FProtty woon tho eel raised ltself up slowly,
ralsing nll the catfishies with it.  As Lho eel roso
further It introduced into it body, vory de-
lberately, various slow twisis, wh!'ch had the
effoot of more completaly disintegrating the pile
of catfsh and placlng them in the water at va-
rlous anglos, Finally tho vel formed itsell into

perfoct ring, resting upon the bottom, snd ris-
ng vertieally o the water, lo this position I.Lo

of thas ool .
.ul{r 'o‘oh‘umnudn appearsnoe of sln

lml; ve

I'm arguin’ on! If Tom fires that gun it'll kick
him worse'n & mule, Warse'n u mule? Sizzlin

Bocrates! Worse'n a drove o' mulos!’ T saym,
and away 1starts for home, lfnﬂvnled like
Bam Hill *caune they kep' throwin'fup hears o

mo whon 1 wa'n't arguin' bears, but was makin
that gun the all-pervadin’ p'int.

“\'ﬁ. when I come to think on it, Ihadn's
orte blamed Tom and Samanthn so much for it,
aftor all, for bear had been thinnin' out thele

p tremendous, and though hunters had sot
up nights watehin® for the thievin® bruln and
tried to run him down with doge daytimes, ho

ve 'em all the slip, and then when they'd ?'u
t a littie sleop he'd snonk in
and lug off another T Tom's
pastur’ pretty well thi oW,
made up his mind he'd go ou
kot and soe what ho could do himwelf. Conse-
kently, mebbe 1 hadn't orto blamed bim so much
for arguin’ bear when I was makin' gun the

‘int.

“I badn't got furon my way home when I
says to mysclf that I botter gz nd Tom where
he mowt bolnyin® low in t pastur’ lot nn
argue with him ‘In, thinkin' mobbe that
mowt be nble ro make moro of a p'int by foetchin®
in the argumonts about Samantha's dad huvin®
rammed o load In the 11111 nnd lert it there, and
Tom's brother 8im havin' rammed a load In the
wiun on top o' Samantha’s dad's and left it there
and the Joad that Tom himself had rammed
in on top o' Bamantha's ‘s nnd Sim's with
the idee o' not leavin' it there,

I them uments ain't enough to show
Tom that the p'int {s gun more than bear,’ I
says, ‘then ho don’t know nothin’ about lowie,
and If Bamanthn is loft & widder and the Coros
3105 ts o foo,” I sayns, 'i’l;\'nn'l’. be

n't argus on propor p'ints.

“Ho 1 turned and fnglerod the road to'rde
Tom’s back vastur' lot, whers he was morv'n
likely sottin' on the brink of & volcano that
would do some onmerciful belchin® iIf he ever
let that mnfg'u. 1 had got pretty well in to'rds
the pastur' fence when all of a suddent there
was & flash that lit up the surreundin’ country
for a second or so like aheet lghtain', and the
thore was a rnmble and a roar and a erish an
" that shook things enormous,

"“*The voleano has belched,’ T says, and as
was  hurryin’ on 1 seon somethin' comin
tonrin’ down the road to'rds e like a ronawa
hoss, As It got nigh me I see it was Tom's
hired man.
“‘Hears! Nears! Bears!' he hollered, as he
wont tearin' by,

“‘Bears be durned!’ 1 hollered, stoppin' ta
arguo with him. ‘Boars ain't the p'int, The

int Im

“Hut tho hired man tore on out o' sight.

“"Consprn * ; aint n
more logic in

bocauso 1

om!" 1 ln)i‘. ‘“Thero
‘em than there's fleas on,n oA

“Ho 1 burrled on to find but whether there
wan encugh left o' Tom (o be open o convlo-
tion, I found bim layin' on the ground at one
edgo o' the pastur’, nin’ conslder’ble, nud
squirmin’ and wrigglin® and twistin' worse
than if cholera morbus had sot fn. 1 riz bim s
Eo wt-tu it wtmlm‘ I?r more luirrur.

o Ko or cnough |
know where he was. Then it come to hlm, an
lookin' up and seein' me, he says:

Dl they chaw me up poot
4 Am I clawed and rip,
o a2 bt b tokin' to bears ylt, and (b

- nt he was stiokin' to bears yit, an
riled e, ¥

"*Consarn yeor, Tom!' says I. ‘Bears uin"'
the Erlnll Did you fire that gun or didn't you

' “Tho heft o' evidenceé mowt be that 1 did,"

bo, ‘but I wonldn't want to swear that b
waan't urliquos.' “'k.! he,

“Then I seo he was kind o' gittin' round te
seoin l.h:n re;ul R'rlnl. o' the argument, and I'sayet

"

. ‘Beemn, wmg.'u ® he, ‘that I remember of
it's quittin’ me, buv I didn't have no time to ank
Il‘w ero | '"tﬁin' eays he.

“Then T ses t ono side o' Tom's face was
swellod up bigger'n o pumpkin and that he
dldn’t have no twe o' his right shoulder, and ha
snld he didn’t think, from the way Lo was feelin'
in them Elru. at thers was more than four o'
bis ribs broke that side, but there mowt be

ve. I looked around and seen a panel o' rail
enva down a rod or ao behind ua
“" ‘What dld yougtear that fence down furl' ¥

L]

4 ere wa'n't no fence tore down whon me
and the gun came In,’' says Tom,

“Thon I knowed that the Tlu hod kicked tha
panel o' fence down and I followed the tral
lhmugb the panel o' fence, found a gully
]Jluuu od in the road cloan ncross 11, more'n g
nehos deep, kind o rut.t’--a-urnnrmf to'rds the
woods on Cother slde, followed the gully off
into tho woods & couplo o' rods, und wt the end
of It 1 found the gun, chuvk up ag'in a homlo:k
tree, and thers was k knacﬁmfuﬂ’u' the treo
halft-way round and threo fool
was actually quiverin' f"' an if It hodn't bard|v
mn its dyin' kick. plekod it up sid wenud

k to Tom. Jest as I got there in come =ie
manths and the hired man, anid we worked Tom
home by degrees, Tho dootor from the kidiy
hn‘rqennd to be at the mill that night and 1§
didn't. take long to pit him, After he had
Ilrullihta'ned Tom around and made bl come
fortabilo Samantha took up tho argument sy'ine

U'Who'd s-thunk,' ssys she, ‘that  bour
o'uld p—— /

""Hamantha.' says Tom, ‘bears aln't the p'int,
The pliot Is that ampsin’ gun, and when 1 ¢i8
around ag'in,’ saye be, 'I'tm goln' to splke 7
and bury it down In the fur corner of the old
stano lot," says he, ‘with stones s top of it thres
foot deep,”

“Then I knowed that Tam hwd come Mjuire
round to the p'int o' the argument, and Feen
that de was logie, and | went hame feelin
that mll you got to do when yeu got your p ints
l‘uflll In to slck to ‘rm, and nothin' kin down yoi,

‘Did Tom git any boars! Well. as I by
u-;ilu to tell you, bears wa'n't the p'int, but I
balieve they did find s couple o' boars in 1

tur' lot next day, One of 'em, they suld,
wnd i Fole through bim you could sbhove &
stovepipe In, and out o' U'ether un, which st
® been in range o' the first un, they look o
much lead that | !’m“a an {deo Lo et
slo) all o' Tom's losd. and all o °
i Hlnum. and all o' Bamanthe's dod's

tremendous,
up much by

up. The gun

thime




